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'the guard tried to stop one of those who was shooting
and struggled with him, meanwhile the two loaded
guns were waving about all over the place. I thought
that if the shooting went on the opposing party might
open fire also and that we might be in the way. How-
ever, the guard were soon calmed down, and when the
presumed enemies came up they were laughing and
in the best of tempers. They did not seem to mind
at all.

Probably our bodyguard were merely demonstrating
to us how faithful they were and what a great and
powerful man Naif Al Jerean was. I suppose that is
f their normal life, and that they were all quite^gsod
friends, but that the guard had to make a good impres-
sion. They are odd people and extraordinarily fresh
with their guns. Rifles are dangerous toys, especially
when they are old Turkish weapons, that have no
safety-catches and may go off at any moment. It is
easy to imagine how desert scraps arise over odd camels.
There is a vast amount of swashbuckling and shouting,
but very few people are hurt. On the other hand, the
Arabs are devilish good shots when they really aim.

The shooting episode was hardly over when we
heard a faint droning in the sky, and two little specks
appeared high up in the north. It was a beautiful,
fresh morning, although the previous evening there
Tiad been dark banks of clouds with stars peeping only
faintly through. When the two D.H.ga's landed a
considerable crowd of Arabs had collected. It was about
6.45 a.m. I was amazed to see how skilfully the D.H.ga's
were landed and how quickly they were pulled up.
They are not so easy to land slowly as in England, for
they are heavily loaded with all sorts of desert equip-